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PROLOGUE, 


Spoken by Mr. C 1B 5 E R, Jun. 


In the SUMMER SEASON, g 


M hile all the trading World as one unite, 
From Morn of Saturday to Monday Night, 
To lengthen out their Sabbath of Delight. 
EN . ever apt to thwart Mankind, 
Let now unwilling to be left behind, 

Lay by their double Fees, and double Mein, 

To wrangle for the Byaſs of a Green. 

The Coronet, the Staff, the Sword, the Gown, 
 Forego the ſhining Toaſts of London Town, 

To emulate in Love the Country Clown. 

Quit Diamond Necklaces, and Bruſſels Lace, 
To claſp the nut-brown Maid in Leathern Stays. 
Stop here, thou babbling Muſe ! nor dare pr oceed, 
Bat for the Poet humbly intercede. 
TJ Night we ſhow, no high-flown Love or Rage, 
Hut ſimple Nature's A hs upon the Stage. 

A Hemskirk Piece of Poetry at beſt, 
And calculated merely for a Jeſt. 

As our Intention is to give Delight, 
Hlawe pity on the Errors of this Night.” 
To our Endeawours ſome Aſſiſtance lend, 
| if you ae, we in Time may mend. 


0 W the warm Sific glads the lab'ring 
[Swains, 
And ripening Harveſts deck the fertile Plains. 

Our Great Men, quite unbent from weighty pres 
Frolick with Country Girls at Country Fairs — 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 


1 Father 2 Arethuſa, Nr. LEM 
Hearty, Father to Rovewell, Mr. Roberts. 


N in Love with Are- Mr. Charke. 


Robin, Servant to Roveuell, Mr. Cibber, Jun. 
Hir Mob, 18 Mr. Berry. 
Second Mob, T 

Third Mob, Mir. Wetherilt, Jun 
Woman Mob, Mr. Wright. 
Boy, © e Miſs Robinſon. 
W 0 M E N. 
Arethuſa, in Lowe with Rove- Un 6 Ra FS 
wel, F 


Betty, ber Maid, N Shireburn. 


SCENE, London. 
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SCENE, RovewePs Lodgings. | 
Robin Solus. 5 


SEAREQELL! tho' Pimping is the moſt 

—Honourable and Profitable of 
75 all Profeſſions, it is certainly 
Er the moſt dangerous and fatigu- 
25 ling; but of all fatigues, there's 
none like following a Vertuous Miſtreſs — there's 
not one Letter I carry, but I run the risque of 
Kicking, Caning, or Pumping ; nay often Hang- 
ing —— let me See; I have Committed three 
Burglaries to get one Letter to her — now if my 
Maſter ſhould not get the Gipſey at laſt, I have 
ventur'd my ſweet Perſon to a fair Purpoſe —— 
Hut, Baſta! here comes my Maſter and his Friend, 
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The CoNTRIVANCEs. 


And if dame Fortune fail us now to win her, 
O) all ye Gods above! the Devil's in her. 


Enter Rovewel and Hearty. 


Hear. Why ſo Melancholly, Captain? Come, 
Come, a Man of your Gayety and Courage ſhould 


never take a diſappointment ſo much to Heart. 


Rowe. Sdeath! to be prevented when I had 
brought my deſign ſo near perfection RE 
Hear. Wou'd you be leſs open and daring in 
your Attempts, you might hope to Succeed — 
the Old Gentleman, you know, is cautious to a 
Degree; his Daughter under a ſtrict Confinement, 


would you uſe more of the Fox than the Ly- 


on; Fortune perhaps might throw an opportunity 
in your way But you muſt have Patience. 
Rove. Who can have Patience when Danger is 


ſo near? Read this Letter, and then tell me what 
room there is for Patience, | 


Hearty Reads, gfe. 


© To morrow will prevent all our vain 


“ Strugles to get to each other I am then 
to be Marry'd to my eternal Averſion; 


vou know the Fop, tis Cuckoo, who hav- 
ing a large Eſtate, is forc'd upon me; but 


£ 
0 


La) 


my Heart can be none but Rovewe?'s : Im- 
© mediately after the Receipt of this, mee! 
*& Bett; at the old Place; there is yet one In- 

ee vention 
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« vention left, if you purſue it cloſely, you ts j ; 
c may perhaps releaſe her, who wou'd be 1 
e your— J 


Ax ETRHUsA. 


Rowe. Ves Arethuſa, 1 will releaſe thee, or dye 
in the Attempt. Dear Friend, Excuſe my Rude- 


nefl, you know'the ne 


I face ew'ry Danger 

to reſcue my Dear, 

br fear is a Stranger 
where Love is Sincere. 


Repulſes but Fire us, 
deſpair we deſpiſe _ 

If beauty Inſpire us 1 — 
"70 pam Jor the Prize; . 


Hear. Well, go thy way, and get her, for thou 
deſerv'ſt her o' my Conſcience. How have I been 
deceiv'd in this Boy? I find him the very reverſe 

ot what his Step-mother repreſented him; and am 
now ſenſible it was only her ill uſage that forc'd my 
Child away His not having ſeen me fince he 
was five Years Old, renders me a perfect Stranger 
to him under that pretence I have got into 
His Acquaintance, and find him all I wiſn 
If this Plot of his fails, I believe my Money muſt 
buy him the Girl at laſt, [ Exit. 


Arethuſa 


8 The CONTRIVANCES., 
SCE N E, a Chamber in Argus s Houſe, 


Arethuſa Sola, 
A 1 R IL 


Are. See tze radiant Queen of Nis 1 
= Sheds on all her kindly Henke, 
Gilas the Plains with chearful Lig ht, 
And Sporkles in the Silver Streams. 


Smiles adorn the face of Natare, 

. _ Taſfidleſs all things yet appear, 

Tito me a hapleſs Creature 
mn the abſence of my Dear. 


Enter Argus. 


* pray Daugher, what Linguo i is that fine 
you Chaunt and Sputter out at this rate? 
Are. Engliſh Sir. 


Arg. Engliſh Quotha! adod 1 cook i it ber non⸗ 


ſenſe. 
Are. Tis a Hymn to che Moon. 

Arg. A Hymn to the Moon! I'll have none of 
your Hymns in my Houſe—— _ me the Book 
Houſewife. 

Are. 1 hope Sir, there 5 no crime in 1 reading a 
harmleſ Poem. 


Arg. Give me the Book I ſay Poems with a 
Pox! what are they good for, but to blow up 
the fire of Love, and make young Wenches wan 

ton; but J have taken care of you, Miſtreſs, 


for to. Morrow you ſhall have a Husband to ſtay 
your Stomach, and no leſs a Perſon than Squire 

Cuckoo, 
Are. 


Ib CoNTRIVA Nes, 
Are. Vou will not ſurely be ſo Cruel to Marry 


me to a Man I cannot Love.  —©- 


Arg. Why what fort of a Man wou'd you have 


Mrs. Minx 


AIK m ; 


Are. Genteel in Perſonage, 
 Cendudt and Equipage, 
Noble by Heritage, 

Generous and free. 


Brave, not Romantick, 
Learn'd, not Pedantick 
Frolick, not Frantick, 
This muſt be he. 


Honour Maintaining, 

Meanneſs Diſdaining, 

Still Entertaining, 
Engaging and new. 


Neat but not Finical, 

Sage but not Cynical, 

Newer Tyrannical, 
But ever true. 


Arg. Why, is not Mr. Cuckco all this? odd he's 
a brisk young Fellow, and a little featherbed Doc- 


trine will ſoon put the Captain out of your Head; 
and to put you out of his Power, you ſhall be gi- 


ven over to the Squire to Morrow. NY 
Are. Surely Sir you will at leaſt defer it one Day. 
Arg. No, nor one Hour—— to morrow Morn- 
ing at Eight of the Clock preciſely—— In the 


mean 
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mean Time, take notice the Squires Siſter is - 
Hourly expected; ſo pray do you be Civil and 


Sociable with her, and let me have none of your 
Pouts and Louts, as you tender my diſpleaſure. 


Are. To morrow is ſhort Warning; but we may 


be too cunning for you yet, old Gentleman. 
Enter Betty. 


O Betty! welcome a thouſand Times! what 
nc? have you ſeen the Captain? 


Bet, Yes Madam, and if you were to ſee him 
in his new Rigging, you'd {ſplit your Sides with 
Laughing——Such a Hoyden, ſuch a Piece of 


Country Stuff, you never ſet your Eyes on but 


the Petticoats are ſoon thrown off, and if good 
Luck attends us, you may eafily conjure Miſs Mal- 


kin, the *Squire's. Siſter, into your own dear Cap- 
inn e „ WD 

Are. But when will he come? | 15 

Bet. Inſtantly Madam, he only ſtays to ſettle 


Matters for our Eſcape. He's in deep Conſulta- 


tion with his Privy-Counſellor Robin, who is to 
attend him in the Quality of a Country Putt 
they'll both be here in a Moment; ſo let's in and 
pack up the Jewels, that we may be ready at 
once to leap into the Saddle of Liberty, and ride 
full Speed to your Defires 5 


Are. Dear Betty, let's make haſte, I think ev'ry 


Moment an Age till Im free from this Bondage. 


AIR 


The CONTRIVANCES. 
AIR IV. 


Il hen Parents obſtinate and cruel Prove, 
Aud force us to a Man we cannot love, 

Jig fit we diſappoint the ſordid Elwes, 
Aud wiſely 27 us Husbands . our Selves. 


* 5 * —— — 


Bet. There they are—in, in. banal, again. 
Enter Argus. 


Arg. You're woundy haſty methinks; to knock a 
at that rate — this is certainly ſome Courtier come — 
to borrow Money, I know it by the ſaucy rap- 5 
ping of the Footman who's at the Door? ES — 
Rob. within. Tummos. 0 
Arg. Tummos! who's Tummos ? who wou d you DOD 
ſpeak with Friend ? 
Rob. With young Maſter's Vather-in-Law that 
mun be, Maſter Hardguts. 
Arg. And what's your Buſineſs with Nlaſter 


Hardguts © 5 / 

Rob. Why young Miſtreſs is come out o hs Rs | 

Country to ſee Brother's Wife that mun be, that's all. I 1 

: Arg. Odſo the Squire's Siſter, I'm ſorry „„ 1 
; her wait ſo fong. 55 "4 

3 Enter Rovewel in Woman? D Cloaths, Robin — — 6 


as, A Clown. 


3 Save you, fair Lady. you're welcome to Town 
( Rowvewel Curtſeys )J— a very modeſt Maiden 
truly, how long have you been in Town Lady : ? 

B 2 Rob. 


0 CONTRIVANCE®, 


Reb. Why an Hour, or a Bit, or ſo — we juſt 


put up Horſes at King S- Arms yonder, and ſtaid 


a Crum to zee poor Things ſeed, for your Londen 


Offlers give little enough to poor Beaſts, an e 
ſtond not by em your zell, and fee em fed, 


ſoon as your back ; turn'd, egod 1 fi cheat you 


WP your Face. 
Arg. Why how now Clodpate ? arc you to ſpeak | 


before your Miſtrets, with and your Har on too 


is that your Country Breeding : ? 


No. Why an it's On, it 8 on, an it's of, it by 


of —— what cares Ty: 1105. for your falſe-hear ted 
London Complements? an you d have an Anlwer 
from young Miſtrets, you mun look to T#705 ; 


for ſhe's ſo main Baſhful, ſhe never ſpeaks one 


Word but her Prayers, and thoſ n. lo ſoftly, no- 
body can hear her. 


Arg. 1 like her the better; Silence is a ber 


v'nly Vertue in a Woman, but very rare to by 
found in this wicked Place— — have you ſeen your 
Brother, pretty Lady! ſince you came to Town? 
Rovewel (Curtſeys ) O miraculous Modelty ! ! wou'd 
all Women were thus? can't you ſpeak Madam ? 
Rob. An you get a Word from her, tis more 
nor ſhe has ſpoken to us theſe fourſcore and ſeven 


long Miles; but young Miſtreſs will prate faſt e- 


 nough, an you ſet her among your . omen Volk, 
when ſhe's once acquainted. 

Arg. Say'ſt thou ſo, honeſt Fellow: Pl ſend 
her to het that have Tongue enough L warrant 
79 here Betty. 


Enter 
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Euer Betty 


Take this young Lady to my Deu tis *Squire | 
Cackoy?s Siſter ; and, d ye hear ? make much of her 
I charge you. 
Bet. Yes Sir — pleaſe to follow me, ", alan, 
Rove. Now you Rogue, for a Lie, an Hour 
and a half long, to N the old Fellow in Suſ- 
pence. (Ade . [Exit with Betty. 
Reg. Don't you think my Miſtreſs a fine young 
W oman—-She's wonder fully bemir d in our Coun- 
try for her Shapes. 5 
Arg. Oh ſhe's a fine Ccarure 8 Well 
honeſt Friend, but where's the Squire? : 
Rob. Why one cannot find a Mon out in this 
| fame Leondinſbire, there are ſo many 'Favcruns and 
Chocklen Houſen, you may as well ſeck a Needle 
in a Hay-fardel, as they Say'n i' th? Country 
I was at Squires Lodging yonder, and there was 
Nobody but a prate-apace Whorſon of a Footboy, 
and he Told me Maiſter was at Chocklin-Houſe, 
and all the while the vixon did nothing but Taunt 
5 and Laugh at me- I cod I cou'd have found 
in my Heart to have gin him a good Wherrit in 
the Chops. So 1 went to one Chocklin-Houſe, 
and tother Chocklin-Houſe, till I was quite a wea- 
ry, and I cou'd fee nothing but a many People 


_ Supping hot Suppings, and reading your Gazing 


Papers, but we had much ado to find out your 
79 Worſhip's Houle, the vixen Boys ſet us o' thick 
£ = ide, adod and o "thack Side, we were almoſt loſt ; 
an ir were not for an honeſt Fellow that know d 
\ your * orſhip and ſet us i che right Way. 


«Ü * ConTRIVANCES. 


Arg. It's a pity they ſhou'd uſe Strangers ſo; 
but as to your young Miſtrets, does ſhe never 
Speak ? 
Rob. Adod Sir, never to a Mon; why ſhe wo- 
not Speak to her own Father, ſhe's fo main bah- 
ful or ſo. 
Arg. That's Strange indeed but how tow my | 
Friend Sir Roger ? he's well, I hope. 
Rob. Hearty ſtill Sir —— He has drunk down 
fix Fox-hunters fin laſt L:mmas— He holds his old 
Courſe ſtill, twenty Pipes a Day, a Cup of Mum 
in the Morning, a Tankard of Ale at Noon, and 
three Bottles of Stingo at Night. The ſame Mon 
now = was 30 Years ago, and yong Squire 7ed- 
ward is juſt come from Varſity: Lard he's mainly 
growd f{in' you faw him; He's a fine proper tall 
Gentleman now, wy He near upon as tal as you 
or I mun. 
Arg. Good now, Good now ! but woud'ſt drink 
honeſt Friend ? 3 
Rob. 1 don't care an I do a bit or fo, for to 
lay truth, I'm mortal dry. 
Arg. Here Jon 


Enter Servant. 


Take this honeſt Fellow down, and make him 
welcoine. When your Miſtreſs i is ready to go We 1 
call 
Rob. Ay! pray take care > and make much f me, 
for I am a bitter honeſt Fellow and you did but 
KNOW me. 

[Exit Rob. with SerV. 

Arg. 'Theſe Country Fellows are very Blunt, 


but very Honeſt. I w oud fain hear his MEGCS. 
| | . 


1 
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talk. He faid ſhe'd find her Tongue when ſhe was 
amoneſt thoſe of her own Sex 
for once and hear what the young Ti its have to ſay 
„to one another. * [Exit 


Tl go liſten. 


Enter Rovenel, Arethuſa, and Berry 


Rowe. Dear A. ethuſa, delay not the ime thus, 
your Father will certainly come in and Surprize us. 
Bet. Let's make Hay while the Sun ſhines, Ma- 


dam, I long to be out of this Priſon, 


Ate. So do I, but not on the Captain's Condi- 


tions, to be his Priſoner for Life. - 
Rox. I ſhall run Mad if you trifle thus, Nams 
your Conditions; I ſign my e before hand. 


Are. Indeed Captain, I'm afraid to truſt You. 


AIR V. 


Ceaſe to perſwade, | 
nor ſay you love Sincerely, 
Ii hen Youu e betray d _ 
you ll treat me moſt Severely ; 
And fly what once 0 did pur ſue. 


Happy the fair, 5 
ho ne er believes For, 
But gives deſpair, 
Or elſe deceives you, 
dud learns Inconſtancy from Jou. 


| Rowe. Unkind drethuſe, I little expected this 


| \ Frm from you. 


AIR 


Smuggles her! adod ſhe Kiſſes with a hearty 
ä N 


1 The Co NTRIVAN CES. 
AIR VL 


When did you fee” 
i ſalſuood in me. 5 
That thus you unkindly Suſpect me; 

Speak, Speak your Mind, 
For I fear you're Inclin'd, 
In Spite of my Truth to reject me. 


Tt muſt beſo 
To the Wars I will £0, 


Here danger my Pa ion ſhall {not ben; | 
Ide rather Periſh there Ty 
Than linger in deſpair, 
Or fee you in the Arias of another. 


Euter Argus behind, 


Arg. So, So, this is as it ſhou'd be; they are a 
Gracious as can be already -— How the young tit 


good | 


Are. I muſt confeſs I am half Inclin'd to believe 
you, Captain. To OY, 
Arg. Captain! how's this? bleſs my Eyeſight! 


I know the Villain now, but I'll be even with him. 


Bet. Dear Madam, don't trifle ſo, the Parſons 


at the very next Door, you'll be tackt together in 


an Inſtant, and then I'll truſt you to come back 


to your Cage again, if you can do it with a fife 


Conſcience. „ ERS . 
Arg. Here's a treacherous Jade! I'll do 5j 
Buſineſs for you, Mrs. Fezabel. = 


Bel 


The CoNTRIVANCES 17 
Bet. Conſider, Madam, what a Life you 
lead here, what a jealous, ill-natur'd, watchful, 


covetous, barbarous, old Cuff of a Father you : 


have to deal with— what a glorious Opportunity 


this is, and what a fad, ſad, very fad Sew | it 
1s to die a . | 


AIR vn. 


ua you live a ftale Virgin for ever; 
Sure you're out of your Senſes, 
Or theſe are Pretences ; 
Can you part with a Perſon fo clever? 
In Troth 8 are highly to blame. 


And you Mr. Lover! to fille; 
I thought that a Soldier, 
Mus wiſer and bolder! 
A F arricur ſhould plunder and rifle; 
Lo. Captain —0¹ He for Shame! 2 


A g. If that Jade dies a Maid, Pl die a 8 NT 
Bet. In ſhort Madam, if you ſtay much 3 
you may repert it every Vein in your Heart 


the old Hunks will undoubtedly pop in upon us 
and diſcover all, and then we're undone for ever. 


| Arg. You may go to the Devil for ever, Mrs. 


N Inpudence. 


Are. Well Captain, 1 you ſhou' F deceive f me, 
Row. If I do, may Heavn —— 


Are. Nay, no Swearing Captain, for fear 1 you 
ſhou'd prove like the reſt o'your Sex. 


| Rov. How can you doubt me, Aretbuſa, when 


vou know how much I love you? 


C Arg. 


* 2. ; 
* — — 3 


that Rogue there, that Country Cheat. 
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Arg. A wheedling Dog but III ſpoil your Sport 


anon. 


Bet. Come, come away, dear Madam — I have 


the Jewels; but ſtay, I Il go firſt and ſee if te 
Coaſt be cler. 


ll Argus meets her, 
Arg. Where are you going, pretty Maiden. 
Bet. Only, dodo down Stairs Sir. 
Arg. And what haſt thou got there Child? 
Bet. Nothing but pi, pi, pi - pins Sir. 


Arg. Here, give me the Pins, and do you go 
to Hell, Mrs. Minx, d'ye hear? out of my Houſe 
this Moment Huswife —theſe are Chamber-Jades 
forſooth — O Tempora] O Mores! what an Age 

is this? Get you in forſooth, T'll talk with you 
anon. [Exit Arethuſa.] So Captain, are thoſe 
your Regimental Cloaths? Ell aſſure you, they be- 


come you mightily now; if you did but ſee your 


ſelf, how much like a Hero you look, Ecce Sig- 
TY ie, e © To 


Row. Blood and Fury! ſtop your Grinning, or 
I'Il ſtretch your Mouth with a Vengeance. 
Arg. Nay, nay, Captain Belſwagger, if you're 


+ paſſionate, it's high Time to call Aid and Aﬀi-_ 


ſtance ; here Richard, Thomas, John, help me to 
lay hold on this Fellow ; you have no Sword now 


Captain, no Sword, d'ye mark me? 


Enter Sverants aud Robin. 


Rov. But I have a Piſtol Sir, at your Service. 
Arg. O Lord! O Lord! 5 
Rov. And 1'll unload it in your Breaſt, if you 

ſtir one Step after me. | | [ Exit. 
Arg. A bloody minded Dog! but lay hold on 


Rob. 


Fi. RES Av Mo: 


 Pox. 


to love a Red-coat without any Money — 
had he but Money, if he wanted Senſe, Man- 
ners, or even Manhood it ſelf, it matter'd not a 
Pin — but to want Money is the Devil 
I'll ſecure her under Lock and Key till to Mor- 
row, and if her Husband can't keep her from 
Captain Hunting, een let her bring him Home a 
freſh Pair of Horns ey'ry Time ſhe goes out upon 


The CONTRIVANCES. yg. 


1; Rob. See here, Gentlemen; are two little Bull- 


dogs of the ſame Breed, (Preſenting two' Piſtols). 


they are wonderful Scourers of the Brain —— 1o 


that if you offer to moleſt or follow us you 
underſtand me, Gentlemen, you underſtand me. 
1½% Ser. Yes, yes, we underſtand you with a 


2d Ser. The Devil go with em I ay. xy. 
Arg. Ay, ay, good bye to you in the Devil's 

Name——a terrible Dog! what a Fright he has 
put me in il ſhan't be my ſelf this Month; and 


you, ye cowardly Raſcals, to ſtand by and ſee 
f my Life in Danger; get you out ye Slaves, out 
Of 


my Houſe I jay— 1I1l put an End to all this; 


I'll not have a Servant in the Houſe—1T'll carry all 
the Keys in my Pocket; and never fleep more. 
What a murthering Son of a Whore is this? but 
I'll prevent him; for to Morrow ſhe ſhall be 


marry'd certainly, and then my furious Gentle- 


man can have no Hopes left - a FeZzavel, 


well, 


„ 


| C 2 Arethuſa 


20 The ConTrrvances, 


8 C E N E, 4 Chamber, 
; Arethuſa diſc over'd f ſiting Aelancholly on a @ Couch, 
"A I R vir. 


0 Jeave me to Complain 
my loſs of Liberty, 
I never more ſhall ſee my Swain, 
Or Ever more be free. 


O Cruel, Cruel fate! 
© what Joy can I receive, 
When in the Arms of one I hate, 
4 n doomꝰd alas! to live. 


E pitying Powwr's above, 

that See my Soul's diſmay; 5 5 

O! bring me bark the Man I love, 
or take my Life away. 


Enter Argus—— : 


tg. $0 Lady! your'e welcome home — See 
; how pretty Turtles fits Moaning the loſs of her 
Mate—— What, not a Word, T huſy? not 4 
Word, Child? Come, Come, don't be in the 
: dumps now, and I'll ferch the Captain, or th 
Squire's Siſter, perhaps they may make it prattle 
a bit—— ah! ungracious Huſwife ! is all my care 
come to this? is this the Gratitude you ſhew | 
= your Uncle's Memory? to throw away what he 
3 buſtled ſo hard for at ſo mad a Rate? did he 
* jeave you 12,000 J. think you, to make you no 


better than a Soldier's Tr of, to tollow a Camp? 
to 


Miſtreſs, is it af 


Are. This, and ten T Bound times worſe, were 
better with the Man 1 Love, than to be chain d 5 
to the nauſeous Embraces of one I hate. , 
Arg. A very dutiful Lady indeed! 1 Il make 


you Sing another Song to Morrow, Miſtreſs ; 
and till then, 11! leave you in Salva Cuſtodiæ 


to Conſider by e Thuſy! | Exit. 
Are. How barbarous is the oa) and 
caution of illnatur d Parents? They toil for 
Eſtates with a View to make Poſterity happy, and 
then by miſtaken Prudence they march us to our 
Averſion; but I am reſolv'd not to Suffer tamely _ 
however —— they ſhall See, tho' my Body's weak, 
my Reſolution's ſtrong ; and I may 128 and Spirit 
ene to plague them. 


AIR IX. 


See thai P77; my Love forego, 
And looſe the Man I prize, 
I Bravely combat ev'ry Abe, 
Or fall a Sacrifice. 5 5 
Nor Bolts, nor Bars, ſhall me contre ond, 
I Death and Danger dove, 
Reſtraint but fires the aftive Sort, 
And urges fier ce Deſpair. © 
The Window now ſhall be my Cate; 
I either fall or fly, 
Before il live «with him J Bute 


For bim I Love Fi die. | Exit. 


8 CEN E, the Street. 
Heartwel and Rovewel meeting. 


Rove. So my dear Friend here already---— this 
is Kind. —f— Heart. 
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Heart Sure Captain, this Lady muſt have ſome 


extraordinary Merit, for whom you undertake 


ſuch difficulties, what are her | RICE Cn 


: beſides Her Money. 


"© 1 R > ” 
Rov. 7 nun Aﬀettation, co, nun, . 
pretty, 
22 Pride or Meameſs, kanu, and 
in,, 
- it hour forms alu. good natur'd id 
1 free, 


Without Art as lovely, as lovely can be. 
He Atts what oe thinks, and ſhe thinks 

ms [what ſhe ſays, 

: Re wardieſ] alike both of Cenſure and Praiſe. 

But her 7. boughts and ber Words, and her 

| [Aﬀtions are ſuch 

T bat 1 none can admire em, or praiſe her tos 
Lee: 

Bie boy . 


Boy. Sir, Sir, I want to Speak with you. 
[Whiſpers Rovewel. 

Rowe. Ts your MiſtreF lock'd up ſay you? 

Boy. Yes Sir, and Betty's turn'd away, and all 


hs Men Servants, and there's no living Soul in 
the Houſe but our old Cookmaid, and I, and my 


Maſter, and Mrs. 7 buſy; and he Cri ies, and Cries, 
her Eyes out almoſt. 


Rove. O the tormenting News! but if the Gar- 
riſon's ſo Weak, the Caſtle may be the ſooner 
Storm'd, how did you get out? 

Boy. Thro' the Kitehen Window Sir. 


Rowe. 
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5 Rove. Shew me the Window preſently. 5 
8 Boy. Alackaday, it wont t do Sir ! that Plot 
wont take. 


Rove. Why Srrah? 

Boy. You are ſomething too big Sir. 

Rove: F'll try that however. 

Boy. Indeed Sir, you can't get your Leg in ; 1 
but I cou'd put you in a way. 

Rove. How, dear Boy? of 

Boy. I can lend you the Key of Mrs. 220055 : 
ae. Corn If you can contrive to get into the 
Houſe— but you ! muſt be ſure to let my Miſtreſs 


our. 


Rive! How coud | thou get it? this is almoſt. 
a Miracle. 


Boy. 1 pickt it out of my Maſter's Coat Pocket N 
this Morning Sir, as I was a bruſhing him. 
Rowe. That's my Boy! there's Money for | 

you ; this Child will come to good in Time. 
Boy My Maſter will miſs me Sir, I muſt go, Ts 
but 1 wilt you good luck. Zo [Zxir ; 


AIR XI. 


Arthas at the Window abore. 
A Dialogue between her and Rovewell. 


Roy. Make haſte and away my only ory. : 
Male haſte and away, aun 
For all at the Cate, 


Dur true Lover does Wait, 
And I anon make no delay. 


Are, 


* * 2 > 38 , 
SS 
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Are. 0 Jow ſhall I fteal away 1 my Love“ 
O how ſhall I fleal away 3 25 
M Daddy is near, 
And I dare not for fear, 
Pray « come then another Day. 


: Rov. O this is the ouly Day my Life, 55S £44 
O this is the only Day; : 
PII draw him aſide, 
While you throw the Gates wide, 
And then you may fteal away. 


Are. Then prithee make no delay my Dear, 5 
Pyen prithee make uo delay, . 
WV ell ſerve him a Trick, ; 
For I'll flip in the Nick, - 8 
Aud with my true Love away. 


CHORUS. 


0 Cupid befriend a Toving Pair, 13 
O Cupid befriend us we pray; 
May our Stratagem take, : 
5 For thine own ſweet ſake, 

„„ Aud Auen! let all true Lovers ſay. 
DEE Arethuſa wnkarars. 
Enten Robin and Soldiers. 
S ® | 

Rowe. So my Hearts of 3 are you all ready? 

Sold. Yes b. yes, an it pleaſe your noble Ho- 
nour. 

ERove. You know your cue then— Serjeant to 

your Poſt. - 
Rob. 


_ nels. 8 
Rob. No great Matter sir, only to borrow a 
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Rob. What, are you all aſleep, or dead in 


5 the Houſe, that you can't hear? 


22 ute. A US. 


Arg. You are very haſty Sir, W 
Rob. My buſineſs Sir, requires haſte. 
Arg. Your buſinels ! ay Sir what | is your buſi- 


Thouſand Pounds of you. 


J. 


Arg. Very conciſe indeed but upon what 
Security. 
Rob. Upon what Security! upon my own Sir. 
Arg. Sir your moſt humble Servant, you muſt 


excuſe me, I never lend Money at that rate 


1 houſand Pound upon thy Security! ha, ha, 
ha, ha — did'ſt ever ſee a Thouſand Pence of thy 
own? pray Sir, what Countryman are you? 


Rob. Sdeath 'Sir, do you mean to affront me? 
Arg. O, by no means Sir, only to ſhut the 
Door, and keep the Thouſand Pound to my {elt, 
Rob. Mit I muſt have Satisfaction. 
[Collars Argus, while the Soldiers get 
between him and the Door. 
Ar g. Get you gone Fellow, you want to Rob 


me, do you, 

Rob. Blood and Fire and Fury: | [they Seize, 
Blindfold, and Gag him, aud ſtand over him 
_ while Rovewel carries Arethuſa off, after aich 


they leave him. Argus makes a great noiſe. 


Enter Mob. 5 
All, What $ the matte er? what's the matter? 
[they Ungag bin:. 


Arg. 0 Neighbours, I'm Rob'd and Murder'd, 


Ruin'd and Undone for Ever. 


D 1 /. Mob, 


| Conſtable- 
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1/2, Mob. W hy what's the matter Maſter i ? 


5 A g. There's a whole Legion of I hieves in my 
Houle, they Gag'd and Blindfolded me, and offer d 


torty naked Swords at my Breaſt — 1 beg of you 


aſfiſt me, or they] ſtrip the Houſe in a Minute. 
24. Mob. Forty drawn Swords ſay you Sir? 


Arg. Ay, and more I think on my Conſcience. 
2d. Mob. Then look you Sir, I am a marry'd 
Nan, and have a Family, and I wou'd not ven- 


ture amongſt ſuch a parcel of blood thirſty Rogues 


for the W 'orld ; but if you pleafe, Pl run and 
e Conſtable. 5 

ee, , , call a Conſtable, call a Conſtable. £ 
| Arg. 1 ſhan't have a Penny left if we ſtay for a 
I am but one Man, and as 000 as I 
am I'll lead the way if you'll follow me. [ Exit. 


All. Ay, ay, in, in, follow, follow, Huzza.! 


1/2. Mod. Prithee Jack, do you go in, an you 
come to that. 5 
3d. Mob. I goin! what ſhou'd 15 in for, 1 
have loſt nothing. 
Nom. What, no Body to help the poor Old 
Gentleman; od! if [ Was a Man I'd follow hin 
my ſelt. 
Za. Mob. Why don't you then? what occaſion 
ableneſs have I to be kill'd for him, or you either. 


Enter Robin as : Conſtable, 


All. Here's Mr. Conſtable, here's Mr. Conſtable. 5 


Rob. Silence in the King's Name. 

All. Ay, Silence, Silence. 

Rob. What's the meaning of this Riot 9 W ho 
makes all this diſturbance ? 

nf. Mov, I'II tell you Mr. Conſtable, 


2d Mi. 


n | 


10 


$630 
r 
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zd. Mob. And't pleaſe your Worſhip, let me 


Speak. 


Rob. Ay, this Man talks like a Man of Pars 


what's the matter Friend? 


34. Mob. And't pleaſe your noble Worſhip $ Ho- 
nour, and Glory we are his Majeſties Leige Sub- 


jects, and were terrify d out of our Habitations | 
and dwelling Places by a cry from Abroad, which 


your noble Worſhip muſt underſtand was occaſion- _ 
able by the Gentleman of this Houſe, who was ſo 


unfortunable as to be kill'd by IT hieves, who are 
now in his Houſe to the Numbration of above : 
Forty, and't pleaſe your Worſhip, all compleatly 
Arm'd with Powder and Ball; Backſwords, Piſtols, 
Bayonets, and Blunderbuſſes. 5 


Rob. But what is to be done in this Caſe: = 


3d. Mob. Why an pleaſe your Worſhip, know- 
ing your Noble Honour to be the King $ Majeſty $ 


Noble Officer of the Peace, we thought * twas beſt 
your Honour ſhou'd come and 'T OY theſe 


Rogues away with your noble Authority. 
Rob. Well ſaid, very well faid indeed 
Gentlemen, I am the King s Officer, and 1 com- 
mand you in the King's Name to Aid and Aſſt 
ine to call thoſe Rogues out of the Houſe 
Who's within there? 1 charge you come out in the 


King's Name, and ſubmit your Sclves to our Roy- 


al Author ity. 


| Argus from the Houſe. 125 5 
2d. Mob. This is the Gentleman that was rd 


and't pleaſe your Worſhip. 


Arg. O Neighbours, I'm ruin'd and i for 


Ever, they have taken away all that's Dear to nie 
in the World. 


1! 1b. That' s his Money, tis a fad coveteous 
Dog. e Rob, 


— F 
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Rob. Why what's the matter 2 what have they 
done? 


my 7 hn. 
"Rob. Good lack! 


3d. Mob. Marry, come up, what valuation can 


the be but have they taken nothing elſe? 

Arg. Wou'd they had ſtript my Houſe. of ev'ry 
| Pennyworth, fo they had left my Child... -- 
1 /f. Mob. That's a Lye I believe, for he loves 


his Money more than his Soul, and wou' d ſooner | 


part with that than a Groat. 


Arg. 'This is the Captain: 8 doings, but I 1 have 


c him Hang d. 

Rob. But where are the Thieves? 

Arg. Gone, gone, beyond all Hopes of Pur- 
ſuit. 


Chid of em. 
Rob. Hold, I charge you commit no Murde- 
ration; follow me, and we'll apprehend *em. 
Are. Go Villams, Cowards, Cuckolds, Scoun- 
drels, or I ſhall faſpect you are the T hieves that 


mean to rob me of what yet is left. How brave 


you are, now all the Danger's over? [ Looking at 
Robin. 1 Oh you Dog ! you are that Rogue Robin, 


the Captain: s Man, TR0bin makes off. | ſeize him 


Neichbours! 8 IC1ZEC Jt Well, from this Moment 


mv Doors ſhall be open, and my Mouth ſhut, 


till my Heart break, or my poor Child is found. 


Hiiter Rovewel, Hear. Arethuſa, Betty, Robin. 


Blef, me who hare e got here? O Uf u, 
* 


Arg. O, they have taken PE Child from me, 


24 Aſob. What! are they gone then Come 
Neighbours, let us go in, and Kill a Mother s 


4 . 
ve 
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{7 I had rather never have ſcen thee again, than 
have found thee in ſuch Company. . TR 
Are. Sir, I hope my Husband's Company is not 


Criminal. 


© Arg. Your Husband ? who's your Husband Huſ. 
wife? that Scoundrel, that no Captain out of 
my Sight thou ungracious Wretch! I'll go make 


my Will this Inſtant — and you, you Villain, how 


dare you look me in the Face after all this— III 
have you hang'd Sirrah, I will fo. 9s 


| Hear. O fye, Brother Argus, moderate your 


Paſhon——You don't do well to abuſe your Sen- 
in-Law at this Rate. It ill becomes the Friend- 
ſhip you owe Ned Worthy, to vilify and affront 
his only Child, and for no other Crime than im- 
proving that Friendſhip which has ever been be- 


tween Us. 


Arg. Ha! my dear Friend alive! I heard thou 
wer't dead in the Indies and is that thy Son? 


and my Godſon, if I am not miſtaken. @=_ 
Hear. The very ſame — the laſt and beſt Re- 


mains of our Family, forc'd by my Wife's Cruel- 


ty, and my Abſence, to the Army. My Wite is 


ſince dead, and the Son ſhe had by her former 
Husband, whom ſhe intended to heir my Eſtate ; 
but Fortune guided me by Chance to my dear Boy, 
who after 'Twenty Years Abſence, and changing 


my Name, knew me not, till 1 juſt now diſco- 


ver'd my felf to him, and your fair Daughter, 
whom I will make him deſerve by Thirty Thou- 
fand Pound, which 1 brought from India, beſide 
what real Eſtate I may leave him at my Death. 


Arg. And to match that, old Boy, my Daugh- 
ter ſhall have every Penny of mine, beſides her 


Uncle's Legacy. Ah you young Rogue! had I 


known 
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ken n you, 1 wou'd not have us'd you ſo rough- 


ly—- however fince you have won my Girl { 


bravely, take her, and welcome——but you muſt 


excule all ait e old Man meant all for the 


: beſt ; you muſt not be angry. 1 
Nowe. Sir, on the contrary, we ought to beg 
your Pardon for the many Diſquiets we have gin 
vou; and with your Pardon, we hope e your 
Bleſſing. { Kneels..-- + 


Arg. You have it Children with al my Heart 
ATR Xn. 


Rove. Lovely Ruler of my Heart, 


Queen of all, and ev'ry Part. 
Object of my " Soul's Deſire, 
For whoſe Sake I cou'd expire. 
Witneſs all the Gods above, 
_ That I only live to Lowe; 
That I love but you alone, 
Kindly then my Paſſion crown. 


Hoe of my. Heart, and only Idol of my Soul, 


els the Fower that does my raviſe d Senſe cent. 2d, 
So mild, ſo gentle is your Reign, 
1 gladly wear the pleaſing Chain; 
Such Pride I take, your Slade to be, 
IO d not, if 1 cod, be Tree: 


Roh. 1 0 Sir, you'l forgive me too; for tru- 
ly if my Maſter's Neceſſities had not oblig d 


me, I had never troubled Your Worſhip jor 
a Thouſand Pound at once; but the next Time I 
do (becauſe you doubted my Word) I'll give 2 
My Bond for the Payment. 


8 
4. 


ah the little Rogues! how pretty they N _ 
Come Buſs and Friends. But how came that Bag- 
gage here out of my Houſe Huswife. 
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” . - And I'll give you my Bond you ſhall be 
hang'd if you do. 


Rob. I thank you Sir, "tis mighty well as it is. 


Arg. But I forgive you you Rogue, tho you 


don't deſerve it. 


Rob. Ay _ d Sir, tis more my Goodneſs 
than your Deſerts. ; 
Hear. Well Robin, thou ſhalt not want. proper 
Encouragement. 


Arg. Bleſs you both my dar Child 


Betty Kneeling. Indeed and indeed Sir, I D never 


offend you more— Conſider, that what I did was 
for the beſt, if I ſhou'd leave my! Miſtreſs now, 5 


'twou'd break my Heart. 
All. You muſt forgive her. 


Arg. Well, I do, I do—Fll never be angry a a- 


| gen as long as I live. Adod I am ſo tranſported, 


; 


I can't tell whether I walk or fly. 


WP May your Joy be everlaſting, 
AIR XIII. 


Rovewel aud Arethuſa, Embr acing. 


Thus fondly Care ſſi ng, 
) Iadl, my Treaſure, 
How Great is the Bleſſing, 
How Sweet is the Pls 


With Foy I behold thee, 
And doat on thy Char nig; 
7 hus while I enfold e,, 

I've Heaw'n in my Arms, 


E P I- 
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ApprEsSD to the es 
Spoken by Mr. CIP BER, Jun. 


The Laſt Time of he \ Conpanr's 
| AertING for the Summer. Seaſon. i 


_ FRG Tr 3 cn'd our grateful Thoughts « exp; eſe, 
—_— + Thoſe Thoughts 4 want not for Poetic Dreſs ; 
Bat Words, alas! are far too poor to ſhow, © 
_ KR . The Thanks we to your kind Indulgence owe ; 
= I hy we Merit made of our Deſire to pleaſe, 
Wink'd at our Faults, and rais'd us by Degrees. 
Encouragement, the very Life of Art, 
Stirs up the attive Mind and fires the Heart : 
From ſmall Beginnings makes th Induſtrious mend, 
And ſtruggle till Perfection crowns the End. 7 
Accept our humbleſt Thanks for Favours paſt, 
Aud give us Hope to think em not the Loſt. 
In Pity pardon what has been amiſs; 
3 Another Tear may mend the Faults of this : 
24911 Aud if hereafter we deſerve Applauſe, 
+48 . Be Yours the Praiſe whey Goodnels was the Cauſe 
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